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issue had been placed in her Grace's boudoir. The
maids and valets enjoyed not only the same pre-
cedence as their employers, but also their names.
Thus, although the Duchess of Hull's maid had
stayed many times at Chevron, and was indeed
quite a crony of Mrs. Wickenden'$, invited to
private sessions in the housekeeper's room, where
the two elderly gossips sat stirring their cups of
tea, she was never known as anything but Miss
Hull, and none of her colleagues in the steward's
room would ever have owned to a knowledge of
what her true name might be. It is to be doubted,
whether Mrs. Wickenden herself had ever used it.
Mrs. Wickenden and Vigeon the butler, between
whom a slightly hostile alliance existed, prided
themselves that no mistake had even been made in
the Chevron steward's room, and that consequently
no disputes had ever arisen, such as were known to
have happened, most distressingly, in other houses.
The household at Chevron was indeed admirably
organised. For one thing, any servant who had
been at Chevron for less than ten years was re-
garded as an interloper; at the end of ten years'
service they were summoned to her Grace's pres-
ence and received a gold watch with their name
and the date engraved upon the back; a few en-
couraging words were spoken by her Grace and
henceforward they were accepted as part of the
establishment. But for this one, brief, intimidating
occasion, the under-servants rarely came into con-
tact with her Grace. It was to be doubted whether
all of them knew her by sight, and it was quite